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sioa upon the proposition thus submitted to me.— 
That decision is in maintenance of the grounds here¬ 
tofore assumed in my correspondence with the au¬ 
thorities of the State of Virginia. 

The General Assembly of South Carolina pro¬ 
nounces our law extending the right of trial by jury, 
an act which is the most alarming and dangerous 
form in which fanaticism or folly has made Its as- 
saults on an ancient domestic institution, cherished 
“ in the hearts of the people of the South; and they 
very clearly and fully set forth the reasons for this 
opinion. 1 submit them, in fall confidence that they 
will receive that early and deliberate consideration 
which is due to them, not only from the magnitude 
ot the subject, and the shortness of the period which 
d ts to elapse before the rigorous measures of Virginia 
and South Carolina will take effect, but. also from 
, r the respect toward South Carolina, which, I am sure, 
is entertained by the people of this State. My own 
[. views of the law in question, differing essentially 
from those presented in the papers, now submitted, 
have already been made known to the legislature. 

5 . WILLIAM H. SEWARD. 


what this legislature has done, that has caused you 
to recognize my humanity ? Vet there are those 
in Massachusetts who do recognize it, and treat me 
like a man and a brother. I ask, was it political 
action that removed your prejudices, and raised in 
your minds a holy zeal for human rights ? No one 
will say this. (Applause.) I have seen something 
of the operation of third party in the town where I 
have been lately. It declares there, that all who are 
conscientiously opposed to voting at all, are pro-slave¬ 
ry men. The gentleman says, so we do but gain our 
point, it is no matter by what road. I differ; and I 
presume this audience would differ. As to what the 
gentleman says about family government, and go¬ 
vernments in general, we are not here as a society 
to say anything about these things. Then, again, 
he says we had better not ask political candidates 
what (hey think about abolition, for it only tempts 
them to pretend to be abolitionists. Now, I had 
rather take my chance about that, than be obliged 
to take a man I know nothing about, upon the 
mere nomination of the third party. Why, when 
I see men I know have never been active abolition- 


of the slave. “I see,” he said, “the men around Second. We ask our National and State Legis- i 
me, wholuve relinquished the prospects of wealth, latures to exert all their respective Constitutional 
and ease, Aid honor, and office, opening fairly before power for the overthrow of slavery, 
them, and giving their lives, amid poverty, and toil, Third. We deny, that any but an anti-slavery : 
and opprobrium, for this cause. And when they man has a view of the Christian scheme so large and 
throw in thrir lives, and all that they are and hope just, as to fit him to be a preacher of the gospel, 
to be, into tie common stock we raise for the slave, Fourth. We deny that any but an anti-slavery 
where is the man who will refuse to do his trifling man is a republican, or fit to make laws for republl- 
part in sustaining them ?” A remark was made by cans. 

Mr. Morten to the effect that sometimes when Fifth. The arguments to justify our course are to 
agents had been sustained, they did nothing but be read in the innumerable pamphlets, and scores of 
quarrel with each other, and make one more division newspapers, which we publish ; and are to be heard 
among men I eonld not but think lie had overlook- from the lips of lecturers, amongst whom are men 
ed the origin of the “quarrels,” which had taken eminent for learning, logic, and eloquence, 
place in the anti-slavery cause. Setting aside all And now with respect to your own duties. Wo- 
the envious personal animosity which induced the ful as' is slaveiy, and desirable as is liberty, we en- 
new organiation separation, what was the struggle treat you to endure the former—rather than fake a ( 
for, but to preserve the human race from being sepa- violent and bloody hold of the latter. Such, rnani- 
rated in their anti-slavery efforts by their differences festly, was the teaching of Paul to the slaves of his 
of opinion on other subjects ? time. Whatever was his, the reason for our similar 

I was glad that this subject came up, as the cob- teaching is, that recourse to violence and bloodshed 
webs that cluster round the “ use of means question” for the termination of slavery, is very likely, in the 
-j: — se( ] 0 f by discussion. Composed as judgment of a large proportion of ns, to i 


conquered half the difficulty in getting to Canada: 
and the slave, who has learned to read the Bible, 
can learn the way to heaven. Have no conscience 
against violating the inexpressibly wicked daw, 
which forbids you to read it; nor indeed against vio¬ 
lating any other slaveholding law. Slaveholders 
are but pirates: and the laws which piracy enacts, 
whether upon land or sea, are not entitled to tram¬ 
mel the consciences of its victims. 

We shall get as many copies of this address as 
we can, into the hands of your white friends in the 
slave States. To these, as also to the few (alas ! 
how few.') of the colored people of the South who, 
some by permission, and some by stealth, have ob¬ 
tained the art of reading, we look to acquaint you 
with its contents. Communications of a similar de¬ 
sign—that of enlightening and comforting you—will 
'probably be made from time to time hereafter. We 
close the present one, with a brief reference to a few 
of the facts, which argue the speedy overthrow of 
slavery in the United States. 

There are now but two nations in all continental 
America, that uphold slavery. These'are our own 













































































































































































NATIONAL ANTI-SLAVERY STANDARD. 


my breezes of a .Tuly log- boats upon barb water, and thereby sorely be¬ 
wildering the imagination of those who sleep either 
came. Faber! ’deed in a cabin or a palace. 

health, Lon! be prais- Denny betook himself to a neighbor’s barn, as was ti 
tough to dc to provide his custom, and when he reappeared in the mom- 
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the growth of plants, will do weilm^rTTf 25 
glass for the covering of his hot-bed, inasm,, u e 
1 he vegetation grows much faster than under gUre th** 


LINES, 

Suggested by Longfellow's lines, called The Goblet of Life. 
What, though life’s crystal bowl be fennel-wreathed 7 
Whatadfelh'd words of hope and promise breathed, 

To all earth’s weary pilgrim sons and daughters, 

By one who prayed the bitter cup might pass, 

Vet meekly drained the last drop from the glass 7 
Were all his death-earned precepts livet! in vain 7 
Shall we not learn from such ensampled teaching 7 
Was he not, e’en as we, alive to pain, 

And e’en as his, are not our hearts, high-reaching 7 

With one Support, round which we all may twine 7 
These are glad truths, evolve them whence ye will: 

If on the page, time-honored, clear they shine, 

Or in our hearts we read, when all is still, 

We are the creatures of a heavenly care; 

Our lot is not to question, but to bear. 

To trust—to hope—to live in courage calm— 

To strive for truth, but let our weapons be 
Of such fine temper as contain a balm 
For every wound they make, while flashing free; 

We hurl them fearlessly, defending right, 

And conscious that in this rests all tlieir might. 

CYLLENE. 

Milvah, N. Y. Jan. 13, 1842. 


Thou lovely and thou happy child. 

Ah, how I envy thee! 

I should be glad to change our state, 

It such a change might be. 

And yet it is a lingering joy 
To Watch a thing so flair; 

To think that in our weary life 
Such pleasant moments are. 

A little monarch thou art there, 

And of a fairy realm, 

Without a foe to overthrow, 

A care to overwhelm. 

Thy world is in thy own glad will, 

And in each fresh delight, 

And in thy unused heart, which makes 
Its own, its gSlden light. 

With no misgivings in thy past. 

Thy future with no fear; 

The present circles thee around. 

An angel’s atmosphere. 

How little is the happiness 
That will content a child ; 

A favorite dog, a sunny fruit, 

A blossom, growing wild. 

A word will fill the little heart 
With pleasure and with pride; 

It is a harsh, a cruel thing, 

That such can be denied. 

And yet bow many weary hours 
Those joyous creatures know; 

How much of sorrow and restraint 
They to their riders owe! 

How much they suffer from our faults. 
How much from Our mistakes! 

How often, too, mistaken zeal 
An infant’s misery makes! 

We overrule, and overteach, 

We curb and we confine; 

And put the heart to school too soon, 

To learn our .narrow line. 

No; only taught by love to love. 

Seems childhood’s natural task; 

Affection, gentleness, and hope, 

Are: all its brief years ask. 

Enjoy thy happiness, sweet child, 

With careless heart and eye; 

Enjoy those few bright hours which now, 


Drink of this cup ! ’tis that which erst 
Our pilgrim fathers quaffed, 

When here they raised their dwellings first; 

There’s safety in the draught. 

Drink of this cup ! the stream that laved 
Old Lethe’s fabled shore, 

From want and misery, never saved 
Like that which now we pour. 

Drink of this cup ! it bears a charm 
Of more than magic worth; 

A spell to keep the soul from harm, 

A gift from heaven to earth. 

Drink of this cup ! its virtue strong 
Shall keep the soul so bright, 

That angel visitors may throng, 

Rejoicing in its light. 

Drink of this cup which temperance brings, 
And reap the immortal gain! 

See Peace beneath her spreading wings. 

And Freedom in her train. 

Drink only of this crystal cup! 

Now be the deep vow Spoken ! 

Now, in the strength of God rise up! 

COLOR, NO INDEX OF WORTH. 

A brow of sable dye,— 

And spread the country of their birth, 
Beneath a burning sky! 

And with a cheek of olive, made 
The little Hindoo child; 

And darkly stain’d the forest-tribe 
That roam our western wild. 

To me he gave a form 
Of fairer, whiter clay,— 

But am I, therefore, in his sight. 

Respected more than they 7 
No.—’Tis the hue of deeds and thoughts 
He traces in his Book;— 

’Tis the complexion of the heart 

Not by the tinted check, 

That fades away so fast, 

But by the color of the soul, 

We shah be judged at last. 

And God the Judge, will look at me, 

If I, my brother’s darker brow, 

Should ever dare despise. L. fl 

The highest hills are miles below the sky; 
True Happiness. 


voice mingled with the balmy breezes of a July ing boats upon bath water, ami thereby sorely be- “ Queen Elizabeth,’’says another. llasffortlie° covering his° href ?°. se, ®«~bh^ 

evenim' wildering the imaginat on of-those who sleep either “ Oliver Cruromel,” shouts a third. glass lor the covering ol his hot-bed, inasmuch 

- “ Go^boclt from where you came. Falter! ’deed ... a cab?n or a palace. « My daddy’s landlord,” said Neddy “ when he £**«£««»" — h 'han »nder gC ,ha 

■ an’ it’s himself that’s in line health, Lori he prais- Denny betook himself to a neighbor’s bam, as was turned us to the wide world to starve. 18 colorless ' 

ed, dacent man; and has enough to dc to provide his custom, and when lie reappeared in the morn- “That should spoken, saidI the scliolmaster, I : i. 1 .. 1 — 

for dacent, well-behaved children, without having ing he found poor Maty suffering from the rapidap- see you understand the word, little Noddy. Miscellaneous £• t e mire =sas 

shame, and shame’s daughter to pick tie potatoes proaoh of fever. “ I have good right, sir, answered the child. ■ " ~ ■ -- - 

Godsends, for-“Oh! you brazen fate, take yer “I well know the sickness that’s coming over “Spell Mother, girls, said the schoolmaster, who Sudden Deivtu.—M r, John Costello, a vemuT' 

brat lover mother’s grave, and crythtre!” Here her,” said the widow; “and I’ll tell you what, gave them, as he stated, “word about, and managed about sixty years old, lately attended St w ? n 
Mary’s sister interposed, but Daddy lenity could Daddy, ail I have to give her is the poor bed and to appropriate domestic words to the female church, in Philadelphia, with intention to 
„ni i.nnv the morris. “ If voti much her. or sro the shelter: she’s welcome to that: and I’ll make class. .. the communion. While the clergvmnn 


Miscellaneous Stents. 


.g?pu« oVffmaies’who.'Toun- Mary^sTstCT^tetroSdrbu® Badly Jenny could Daddy^all I have T give “her is the 6 poor bed and to appropriate domestic words to the female 
Igmg k*fl^h<P^ e c8ri^gff (Poo?, weiu «vtM,oi«iug tuc pro not hear the words. “If you touch her, or go the shelter ; she’s welcome to that: and I’ll make class. • ■ 1 m 

gress of a young woman, as she toiled slowly up a near her, you shanth stay here; denendupon that’,” a turn among; my husband’s people ior a couple of “ I’m not in two syllables yet, sir, said Mary 
sleep hill, leading; by the hand a very slight child, exclaimed Mrs. Ryan. “I’m yer liulie’s wife, and weeks. I'll take her little girl with me, if she’ll Ryan’s daughter, upon whom the schoolmasters 
The cottage was in the valley ; and the traveller I’ll have none like her to curse our houw, If we're come, and the neighbors won’t let her want a mouth- eye fell. 

must have passed the group ; for, like the generali- poor, we’re honest—not like other pcqile.” ful through the window, quite convanient. I can’t “ M-u-d,” began one of the class, 

ty of Irish dwellings, it was on the road-side. “ And who says she’s not honest,” sad the stout stay within a mile of a fever myself, on account of a “ No, that won t do; sure, you ought all to De 

“ I had the greatest mind in the world to ask her beggar-man, interposing his portly Watson between promise I made my mother—and she on her death- able to spell it; for sorra a one that does not know 
how she had the impudence to wear a bright goold Mrs. Ryan, and the almost unconsciouf Mary, “ who bed—never to do so; so that’s all I can sa'y, except, what it is to have a good mother, barring one or 

ring on her wedding finger, as if she was an honest dares to say it! Fetch yer sister a drink of wa- may the Lord forgive unnatural relations.” The two. Mary Wright, poor child, your mother s in 

womansaid another. ther to bring her to herself, Anty, this minute. I’m widow strove to prevail on the child to accompany heaven, since the day she gave you to a broken- 

“And she asking, with such mock modesty, fora ashamed of yez all, so I am. inevei heard tell of her, but in vain ; the little creature clung to her mo- hearted world ; and, indeed, yours,^ and again his 
drink of water; I wonder how she relishes water, the like before in rny own three counties. Setting ther, importuning her with questions of when would eye fell on Mary Ryan’s daughter, ‘never did much 
after the fine wines she got used to,” suggested a a case; she had been deluded—to shane I mean— she go home, which she had not the power to an- for you—sol’ll excuse you.” 
third. did vou never see a holy picture about a prodigal’s swer. “ If m P^ase, sir,” said the girl, growing very 

“ It was for all the world lik P n stnrv writ mn in return ? Win- Mrs. Rm n thn nrim D U hnno-.W “ Clod he with vou. Mrs. Hamer, ma’am, vou Ye red, “ I’ll not be excused for that reason : my mo 


“ It was for all the world like a story written in a 
book,” observed the first speaker; “how she left the I 
up-hill farm, as good as seven years come Easter; 1 
and no one ever knew exactly who she left it with, j 


only guessing it must be one of the sporting sqm- upon these stones, and don’t lift her up! Ah, yah! cheerfully gave 
reens, that thronged the country about that time.— Mary, mavourneen, asthore, a inachree ! Ye’ve her own father 
Since the ould gentleman at the hall died, and the supped sorrow sure enough a-1 an nan; but I know “ The neiglit 
place was pulled down, we have none of the kind my own know, a cushla; and I tell you,” he con- and the beggar¬ 
going.” tinued, while, kneeling by Mary’s side, he support- “a drop of win 

“ Small loss,” was the reply. “ They were only ed on his arrn, “ I tell you. and call the Al- try “ for the sic] 
good at divarshin— for themselves, I mean ; there mighty,^the blessed Virgin, and all the holv saints of her only God i 
was no use in them at all, for others.” heaven to witness that she, who rests on me now, is enough, for, as 


rn among my husband’s people for a couple of “I’m not in two syllables yet, sir, said Mary istering the sacrament to those around the 
ks. I'll take her little girl with me, if she’ll Ryan’s daughter, upon whom the schoolmasters ^ r . C was first discovered in a dying stniu in v’ 
e, and the neighbors won’t let her want a mouth- eye fell. own pew, and in a few minutes the vital sn ar u i*! 

hrough the window, quite convanient. I can’t “ M-u-d,” began one of the class. from his frail frame, and he died without !m an « 

within a mile of a fever myself, on account of a “ No, that won’t do; sure, you ought all to be rent struggle. Apoplexy is supposed to have ho 
nise I made my mother—and she on her death- able to spell it ; for sorra a one that does not know t ^ e cause. een 

—never to do so; so that’s all I can say, except, what it is to have a good mother, barring one or 0 

r the Lord forgive unnatural relations.” The two. Mary Wright, poor child, your mother’s in . ^^Balriniore Sun relates thefoll ow . 

ow strove to prevail on the child to accompany Heaven, since the day she gave you to a broken- ing suspictou circumstance as having occurred l ast 

but in vain; the little creature clung to her mo- hearted world ; and, indeed, yours,” and again his week near ^“aslert Pa. A gentleman having 

importuning her with questions of then would eye fell on Mary Ryan’s daughter, “ never did much ^^^XnVdeGmce i ^ a ’° ne * 
go home, which she had not the power to an- for you—sol 11 excuse you. . wnmm^wiih a basket on her arm LI 0 }” 1 n ?ert0 °k a 

| “If vou please, sir,” said the girl, growing very woman, with a basket on her arm, and allowed her 

•etu'rn? Why, Mrs. Ryan, tltoprint'of it changing “ God be with you, Mrs. Harper, ma’am, you’ve red, “I’ll not be excused for that reason: my mo- ""iLil™ waTa'Tanin ilk^ SUSpe ? ted 

.gainst yer own wall; the father hotiding met 'his done a Cliistian turn:.and if there’s virtue in pray- ther did the best she could for me; and she burst hat the^ person waa msm disguise, and as 

trms, and the calf, red and white ana fat, standing ers, you shall have them, dear; maybe I won’t pep- into tears, and then as suddenly checked her emo- theywere coming near a MCwoJ, he be-, 

■eady for killing; and yet ve see the craythur dying per away at them for your sake ;” and the widow non, and spelt the cherished word correctly. rt^reforeaceidemaUy dropped hlS 'u 11 ' 

ipon these stones, and don’t lift her up! Ah, yah ! cheerfully gave up her dwelling to the outcast from From that hour she became the old mans beloved j PP .j . ** co “ 1 dn°t 

\tary, toayournera, asthore, a nmhree! Ye’ve her own father’s house. pupil; and he suffered her to come wuhouljiny S"***M>md. 

tupped sorrow sure enough a-lannaa; but I know “ The neighbors,” did watch as they always do, payment, or at any hour she could , and ofte 


;«3afhm 6 s U h P ous e ^ WelliDgt0 ^ ^ pup" teX h” «.y stop J. is horse until it was some distance behm/ 

16 “ The neighbors!*” S did watch as they always do, jraymimt, or at any hour she could; and often would With'considersg his 

rod the beggar-man positively insisted upon having she enter his lowly dwelling at night, with a long WMduog his 

‘a drop oFwine and a grain of tea,” from the gel piece of bog-wood, or a farthing candle and crouch «£*«««»» ? rove ‘^ough 

rv “ for the sick woman who had no one to look to at his feet, to con from borrowed and half-tom books the woods, and on reaching the first house, opened 

Jr only God and the poor.” This was common the lesson which he not only heard, but assisted her .^ eU 

mough, for, as I have o/ten said, and am never tired to learn ; dismissing her with the invariable assur- MM*,#"* was plain; 

if repeating, the Irish peasant is rich in the virtue ance, that “ she would be a bright girl yet. “ “! I f .???>}..,“ g 5}®?the pistols and 


“ Did you see how white her hands were?” remar- in a dead faint; I tell vou all, that, though foolish of repeating, the Irish peasant is rich in the virtue ance, that “ she would be a bright girl yet. the loss of his hat with m-eat pleasure P ‘ stols and 

ked another; “well, I expect there will be murder of in what she did. she’s freer, fromsm’ thanVc, « ™ : b ut the care and tenderness, the Daddy Denny greatly encouraged his love of the loss ol Jus hat with a rcat pleasure, 

some sou done, for her rather will never own her; here, barring her own child. Don t cry, my pet; watchfulness of the child over the parent, was subject learning; he brought her a slate from Wexford, and Tkxas ,— A correct idea of the importance 

and it’s little she thinks there’s a new mother to your mammy’s only in a faint, my bird. “Here!” of astonishment to all who knew u. By day ornight, a book from both Arklow and Waterford; one be- n ; lur j e , and power of that nation for which 

meet her. I hadn’t the heart to tell her her own he continued, as the farmer himself, unconscious of she never left her mother’s presence; caring for her mg the “ Seven Champions, and the other Cm- a|Jxiet is expressed that it may be united with ih“ 

was dead, bad as she is.” what was going on, leapt heavily over the ditch— wants; and sitting quietly upon the ground, in the derella.’ ,, „ , „. . , country, mav be obtained from the fact that 

“Bad as who is?” exclaimed a clear, but aged “here! look here, sir, if you plaze, and may the light of day or the darkness of night, her large lus- Learning, he would tell her, is better than w hole vote for President at the late election w 
voice. “Who is bad in particular, girls, agra ! It’s Almighty,that stands the innocent’s friend, turn yer trous eyes fixed upon where her mother lay. Amy house and land, they say; but 1 m sure its better 10 081 on]y about one _ n j nt h as many votes 

a comfort to hear of bad people, so it is; it makes heart to your own flesh and blood !” Ryan, and Antv Ryan’s sweethearts had contributed with (he house and land than without it. Who castatour j ate presidential election in the J*? 

one say—Well, the saints be praised, I’m not as James Ryan walked to Where his daughter was largely to Mary’s recovery, by bringing her those knows what will turn up yet, it the Lord tolly spares gtat# of B “® le 

bad ns'that, anv how.” still supported by Dennis; his wife hung back, for morsels of luxury which the rich do not value, and poor Daddy till the time comes; that s a I pray tor, T j ]t , na( j ona ] ( i e |) t 0 f t hj s immense ncnnl^ • 

“Oh! Daddy Dinny, is it yersetf that’s in it?— she did not quite like to encounter the beggar-man’s which were given to Anty by a kind lady for the jewel; and I take care of myself, and all for you; 603,127, including the appropriation of the *1 ^ 
Oh, thin, that’s luck!” they exclaimed, together; eloquence, which was to the full as energetic as her purpose. The watchful child knew who approach- though the Lord he knows its a great oss to me— Congress, and *1,000,000 of bonds hypothecated k,, 

“ think of that, now, and we never to see you com- own, when excited. Mary Ryan was very like her ed by the step, and her thin arm, and eager band, the wearing brogues, I mean—to keep the cold from (j en . Hamilton. This, upon an averase is atJX 

ing, Daddy-honey.” mother, and lying pale and speechless, without sense were thrust immediately through what the widow my chest; for, when I attend the coaches, the va- hundred and sixty dollars to each voter -i 

“How could you see me coming,” replied the or motion the resemblance to her parent on her had pompously designated “ the window,” and the gabone beggars set the quality again me, shounng the late election. It is a very reasonable conclusion 

stout beggar-man, “ when your backs were to me ?” dealh-hed appealed so powerfully to her father’s food placed m it, and hallowed bv a blessing, was What does lie want? look at Jus brogues, and t , that the ]e of Texas are anxioUK , f °“ 

“ And that’s true, D'inny, dear! But look, Daddy, feelings, thai he raised her in his arms, calling upon: immediately conveyed to her suffering parent.— then they call me brogey, ^daR because I a new connection in business, especially if the pr™ 


“How could you see me coming,” replied the or motion, the resemblance to her parent on her had pbrripously designated “ the window,” and the 
stout beggar-man, “ when your backs were to me ?” death-bed appealed so powerfully to her father’s food placed in it, and hallowed by a blessing, was 
“ And that’s true, Dinny, dear! But look, Daddy, feelings, that he raised her in his arms, palling upon- immediately conveyed to her suffering parent— 
what do you see going up the hill ?” ' Dennis to account for her appearance. Mary recovered ; her mysterious absence—the loud- 

“Ay, wislia! how do I know? Sure, I’m sand “X wonder at you, James !” said the wife; “don’t lv-repeated declarations of Daddy (who either was, 
blind, any way.” you see it’s Mary, whom you often swore should dr seemed to be, deep in her secrets) that she was 

“Don’t bother us; vour eye’s as clear as a kit- never break the daylight at your door? I wonder innocent of shame—the harshness of her lather—the 


ling’s; who do you think that is ?” 

“ A woman, dear.” 

“ Sure, we know that. What else ?” 

“ A child, my darling.” 

“ What news you tell us ! But who’s the Wo¬ 
man, and who’s the child ?” 

“ Ah, thin, is it a witch ve think me ? How can 
X tell ?” 

“ Do you know Mister Phill Ryan, of the up-hill 
farm ?"' 


“Do I know my right hand?” 

“ Did you know his wife ?” 

“ The Lord be good to her !—is it know her?— 
The holy saints make her bed in heaven! I never 
say a prayer for myself without bringing her into 
it. Oh ! she was the darling with an open hand; 
there’s few like her now by the road-side—with 
her bag of meal open, an’ the plate on it, to help 
the stranger.” 

“Well, Daddy, and you knew her daughter.” 

“ I did—I did,” replied the old man, with visible 
emotion. “ I did, the poor darling, I did ; God help 


at you, Denny, to be taking advantage of the poor benevolence of the widow, and the extraordinary ble so long, that I’m thinking she’ll almost miss it, 
man’s softness and innocence'. Get up, James; don’t conduct of her child, created and kept alive an in- when it goes. Oh, yah ! -well, it is a weary world; 
be demeaning yourself to the like of ha, before vour terest in her fate, which operated in her favor. When a long, weary road, to travel from one’s birth to one’s 
honest wife and children.” ' she wa? able to creep about in the sunshine, and death ; an unbearable road, if a poor sinner dare say 

James Ryan looked bewildered; but, as he col- enjov the light breeze that sports amid the woods so; only for what it leads to, the heavenly Jerusa- 
lected his scattered thoughts, lus horror of his dauglt- and glens of all beautiful Wicklow, she was assail- lem. Oh! that's great glory to think on; and them 
ler’s sin overpowered every other feeline. " eJ by numerous questions as to “Where she had that raise their eyes to that wont faint with the 

“And that’s true,” Be said; “but sire's so like beeniiving?” “ Who was she with ?” “Was she length of the road. It raises a poor man’s heart to 
her mother; but it’s true for all that. She left us going hack?” “Why did she leave?” and so forth, think that a Lazarus like myself may lay in some 
of her own accord; and tile mother that bore her To all these questions she meekly replied, “ I can- great saint’s bosom. Well, dear, ye’r growing to be 


‘What does he want? look’at his brogues.” and - 

loTv^Yyom“a e kc b ag g r7!Vm‘lto! almost kilt JX a ^ 

ing the world for divarshin, until it has turned into ^ c edit. Tocsin 

hard labor on me. I wish we could rouse vour F- ... 

mother, Peggy, honey ; hut she’s sat under the trou- , CxsT 0R Beans.—T he cultivation of these beans 


l miss it, is getting to be a lucrative business with farmers a 
.ty world; *he West. 

til to one’s A late Peoria Register mentions that large quan 
r dare say ,iiies °f castor beans were raised the last season b 
y Jerusa- the vicinity Of that place, and sent down the rive 
and them for sale. 'The oil made from them is said to be a 1 
with the good as any in the market. 

' teart ® The Alton Teleffrauh. 1X11.1 thus snealrs nf a 


could find no place but the grave to hide her sorrow not telland though every one feared “ she had almost a woman, Peggy, and d 
in. She broke the heart of her own mother; and, been very wicked,” they felt"for tile poor, shadowy, with any of the boys about the _ 
er?— P 001 ' a* I am, she was the first that ever brought worn-out creature, in whose behalf natural iustin'ct of them fit for you. I hope you 1 
Qever shame on her name.” ' seemed reversed ; for strangely enough, her little girl heart in your sweet head, jewel 

•into “ Cotne away, come away, James,” whispered her had grown into her protector,'and the mother looked vanient, and—” 
land; step-mother, “Come away, and don’t be letting to the child for her small store of comfort. Won- “Oh, Daddy! if I do get sue 
-with yourself down with thinking of Iter.” ' ders are wonders longer in the country than in the head, it’s you that will put it t 

help " Letme alone, woman!” he exclaimed, rudely town; hut Mary Ryan continued to be regarded mother. And have you seen n: 
shaking off her hand; “ let me alone, and do not with sympathy long after astonishment as toiler chickens at her foot ? Mother r 


length oi the road. It raises a poor man s heart to Xhe Ahon Telegraph, (Ill.) thus speaks of anew 
think that a Lazarus like myself may lay in some and important use of castor oil • 
great saint’s bosonn Well, dear, ye’r growing to be « Castor 0rL Candles. -We were presented by 
almost a woman Peggy, and don’t keep company Mr. E. Marsh, of this city, with one of his candles 
with anv of the boys about themlace ; sorra a one manufactured from castor oil, and were induced to 
of them fit for you. I hope you have n tgot a sweet- test its qua Iiiies with a sperm candle. The expert- 


your sweet head, jewel . its mighty incon- me nt resulted in the demonstration that the castor 

a J™77 ..... , . oil lasted longer than the sperm candle, and the light 

Daddy ! if I do get such a thing into my 0 f the former was decidedly more brilliant and ex- 
t you that will put it there, and so I tell tensive than the latter. We could not discover the 
And have you seen mv hen with eleven least unpleasant smell arising from burning the cas- 
at her foot ? Mother minds them, and the tor 0] -[ candle, and believe that they are calculated 


mind that. ’ Go in, chil- whereabouts and position had ceased, although poor widow has taken ever such pains at the needles, t0 SU p erse( i e entirely the 


I’ll hold Mr. Marsh informs'us they could he afforded by the 


my pocket; and I’ll give 
re been my best friend.” 
(To be concluded.) 


to you, half the cost of sperm candles.” 

Hueka for little Delaware!— The Delaware 
State Journal says;—“ It is a source of extreme gra- 


me, she’s heavier on my hear! this many a dav than steadily towards his cottage; but, before he had knitting stockings of the finest wool, which were silver tasters m my pocket; and 111 give one to you, half the cost of sperm candles.” 

all my sms ; I often dra’me of her. Oh, Mary 'Kvan, time to enter it, the sturdy beggar interposed. sought after by The visitors to “ the meeting of the Denny, who have been my best friend.” 

dear,'I wish you were as near all hearts as you’are “ Look here, James RyaD,” he said, “ 1 tell you waters,” and the immediate neighborhood ; and her (To be concluded.) Hurra for little Delaware . The Delaware 

mine?” what I told her, who, I trust to the Lord, is now in daughter, who had none of the mother’s timidity in = S '»' e 7 0un V l1 **'’*•-“ I[ ,s * sou /“ of extreme gn- 

“ She may be near enough to you, then, any time fflory. i said to her, when that girl left your house, her composition, would offer them for sale. ’Sire lORt.us. iRtts. . iificauon, that while so toatiy of the States of the 

you like, for the future,” replied’one of the women; that sorrow would follow her, but not shame. 1 had become most useful to her mother and the good CVrriNu Foudkk.—F odder is scarce and high in Oimut are so deeply involved in debt, that our own 
“ for there she goes.” teil vou that she has never known a happy hour widow; and Daddy Denny was perpetually ou the many parts of the country. fhis should lead to ‘ little Delaware is not only without debt, but has 

“ Where—where ?” inquired the beggar, eagerly, since; but 1 tell you, beside, that she’ll be righted watch to inform her how her zeal and activity might every possible means of saving it. One great means an actual surplus ol hall a million in the Treasury. 

“ Oh, as you hope for mercy, tell me where.” vet; and that, though the sunshine of her life is be turned to the best account. of economy is the cutting of (odder. By cutting A>j jj onest State.— The Ohio House of Repre- 

“ She’s out of sight, now,” answered the first S°ne, you’ll be proud of her—all of you—proud of Darling, dear! gather a handful of them flag- straw, butt stalks and other kinds ol coarse fodder, sental i ve s on the 21st December, adopted the follow- 

speaker, “but it was her vou saw going up the her, and proud of Mary Ryan’s daughter. I loll you gers— the blossoms, I mean—bind them with the which is frequently wasted, and mixing them with j n „ nreatn |,le and resolutions bv a vote of 64 to 6: 

hill.” ’ ' this, Mrs. Ryan, ma’am, because) know you’re’ of fairy flax, and he ready with yer curtsey at tire good hay, or roots, or with small quantities of meal, ’Whereas, an opinion has become somewhat pre- 

“ And did none of you tell her, her mother was the sort that would give to get again ; and the time Avoea Hotel, and thereoffer them to the ladies—tire bra” < r oats, these coarse articles will he eaten up , y .,| eiu t | )at t i :e 'j,id c .emtonl States of this Union, 

dead?” inquired Dennv. will come when you'll be glad, maybe, to pick her quality, darling, will be soon asiir to see God’s clean ; and they contain a good share ol nutriment, w ;n at some f\i; urt , period repudiate the payment of 

“ Why, then, what’s come to yc. Daddy ?” said potatoes, and to winnow her com: and I tell it to works, below and above the earth—and sling a pair and make a great saving of fodder. l!ie debts bv ,j lem> respectively contracted with capi- 

the eldest; “ my father would go mad, if he thought y° u i Mister Ryan, because you re her father, and be- of the stockings on yer arm. Don’t lake any notice Nuincious fodder is often rejected bt animals on ta |j^, s b()t j 1 j n j.; ur0 „ c anf ] America; and whereas, 

we spoke to her.” ' cause the dread of her shame i« just now stroug- of me, forenint the tmalily; it will do you no good account ol its hardness or coarseness, when with lit- , ’ • ■ t var ; anco w j t |j every principle 

“ He’d do no such thing; he’d go with her him- ” r in ' ou 'ban your natuial love; that’s why 1 do it." to he talking with the big beggar-man; you’re not tie time in the preparation, it might be made ac- pa|r ; ol i sul mora |i t y anj evea common honesty; 

self, sooner than she should go alone. Ah, girls— “Hear the big beggar-man!” exclaimed Mrs. begging, but selling, avourneen, so you’re above ceptable, and prove a valuable food; many kinds of Therefore be it resolved by the General Assem- 

girls ! one woman should never lean heavy on ano- Ryan. . your poor Daddy. Hould up your head in the world, hly of the State of Ohio, that a just sense of right, 

ther. We should leave judgment to God, my dar- “ Thafs all one ever got by being a beggar-man my girleen; and, above all things, don’t take com- was merely cut fine and spmkled with salt watert i ndepencient uf the claims of her citizens to a 

lings, and mind mercy, for we all want it. girls.”- from you* anyway!” he answered sharply; “but 111011 charity; if they give you a penny, have some- We have seen accounts of cattle being kept in fine c)iar ” ctel . disiinguishtd for honor and integrity, 

The old man grasped his stick more firmly in his the man of the nouse I’m speaking to—the fa- thing to give them for it; never let any one have to condition on coarse, cheap fodder, cut and mixed shpuld efrccmal i° preclude our great State, from en- 

bony hand, and wiping the dews from his brow, 'her of tier who lies there suffering from another’s say you was a beggar, avourneen, mind that:” or he with bran, shorts,meal or roots; and the expense of terta j n ; ng t| 10 cr 'ude notion of absolving herself from 

which fatigue and emotion had created, exclaimed, s ‘ n . and not sinuing herself.” would watch her going forth with a couple of has- keeping has been but little more than hall as much t])e clajn J s pf her cre ditors, by the mere exertion of 

“ The blessing of the poor be about you 1" and pro- “ You speak like a book, Mr. Denny, but it’s no kets, into either oi which she could have almost as keeping on fine hay, while the condition of the S0Vere j o . p power ^ 

ceeded up the hill. good to you,” said Mrs. Ryan. “ Don't look had: crept herself, her abundant hair hanging over her animals was equally as good. We have had state- p ieso j ved as the sense of this General Assembly, 

“ Stop, Daddy, stop, and have something to eat; at her, James, honey; though, sure enough, I fawn-like eyes, when not tossed b# the breeze; her meats of this kind from respectable men, who have t i iat ,h e citizens ofQlio, respeetthe sanctify of their 

sure, the meat father promised you is ready, and wouldn’t be where I am, but tor her. If she hadn’t clca’x, more an incumbrance than a protection, tucked made the experiments. engagements, whether of a public or private nature, 

vou promised to bring us word of Ellen Maulin’s broke her mother’s heart, I’d never have been so u• 1 by her arms; and her small, bare feet, beautiful So important are the advantages of cutting fodder, jj at -,n times be found willin' 1 - to pay the 
wedding, and what she'd on, and all,” happy as to be your wife.” Whether or not this in shape and proportion, rendering her appearance a that every person who keeps animals should have a inei , interest, c.:' all debts, by°the Slate go- 

“ Another time, another time,” answered the.old artful piece of feminine flattery succeeded, 1 cannot picture worthy the painter’s skill. “Ye’r going machine for this purpose, lliev may be had at y erntncnf ftirly and lawfully contracted. 


loan, without turning back. tell; but certainly James preceded his wife into the after eggs now, I’ll go bail; and I heard them say various prices—from five to six dollars, to twenty or 

“And there's a drop of something in the black house, and she shut the door, pulling the latch-string at the wooden bridge, that Maty Ryan’s daughter’s thirty, according to the amount of fodder to be cm, 

bottle, Daddy,” shouted another. inside, to prevent it being opened. eggs were always fresh ; and, better than that, the and a person’s ability to pay. Machines may be 

“ Well,” exclaimed Stacey, the eldest of the sis- “What’ll Ido with Herat all!” soliloquized Denny, farmers would trust you to market their eggs had for eight or ten dollars that will answer a good 


v Daddy refuse while surveying Mary Ryar 


the bit and the sup before. Mary Ryan always had “the foolish ouli 
the way of bewitching the men, though to be sure, young witch of a 
now she’s both old and ugly.” ’ still, God help in 

“ She’s just your age,” said Rose, the voungest Rouse yerself, Mt 


iwn ould heart’s dariiu 
m you say?—that yt 
:wel ? -Falx, no—’tvv 


sooner than many a grown woman—and sure that is 
a proud hearing for your mother;” and then the 
poor mother’s eyes would fill with tears, and she 
would continue her monotonous occupation, knit, 
knit, knit forever ; walking, sitting, standing—“ the 
needles” were never out of her hands. As the girl grew 
stronger, she would cut turf for their fire, aud do so 
with an energy and determination, that astonished 


’is purpose for cutting fodder for a large stock.— Cole’s of Win 
ie iFa-mers’ Journal. Nothing 


vernment, lairly and lawfully contracted. 

Goon Example. —“ At the great and splendid le¬ 
vee given on the occasion of his daughter’s marriage, 
the President of the United States, had not a drop 


“ How do you know that ?" was the query. murdered your mother, jewel? -Fair:, uo—’tvvas stronger, she would cut turf for their fire, aud dost 
“ Father said so.” ' the will of God, avourneen—nothing passes his holy with an energy and determination, that astonishet 

“ Father knorvs nothing about it,” and so forth, will;—rouse, darling, and see if ould Daddy Denny every one. 
retorted the offended elder. But I must leave them can’t find you a night’s lodging some where. Oh, “ Ye’r for the bog, to-day, dear,” the gaberlunzit 
to settle a question the most difficult of all to ar- fb# hearts of some fathers—aud sisters, too—to see said, “ and, by the blessing of God, it will not bt 
range between women or men, and proceed with how that young clip of a sister deserted her like the 44ft weather. We had great prayers entirely las 
my story. rest. Where will I take her to ? I know,” he said, Sunday against wet, the poor man’s foe; but it 

It is already known that Mary Ryan had left her after g ivi ng his head one of those earnest scratches troth, jewel, I don’t like to see you working forever 
father’s house—but no one knew with whom—to which seem mysteriously to revive the Irish intel- more so cruel hard, and you so young.” 
which she was now returning, with a child of lierown, lent- “I know!—ould Jenny Harper, the barony “ Then come and help me, Daddy,” laughed th< 
ignorant of the fact that her mother was dead, and Forth, the woman whose husband was killed in the child. 

her father again married; and that there existed, at mines, has a sore heart still, and that makes a feel- “ Ah, darling ! I own to it, I’d do anything rathei 
all events, one human being who felt interested in ing °n e -” than work ; it never came nat’ral to me; every out 

her fate, although he was only old Dennis, com- And the Daddy fussed and talked, and, at last, sue- said I’d take to it as I grew ould and steady 
monly called “ Daddy Denny,” as notorious a beg- needed in rousing poor Mary into a flood of tears, but, jewel, I suppose I .never did grow steady 
gar-man as ever importuned upon the Irish highway, j while her child kept entreating her not to cry. Still though I grew ould ; for Hike it less than ever. 'J 
Daddy Denny had as many acquaintances in Wa- tlle broken-hearted creature sal before her lather’s used to herd sheep on the mountains, and used t< 


:he Farmers’ Journal. Nothing but cold tenter was to be had. 

’l le Joseph Robinson, Esq. of Concord, kept a pair of ~ - - 

V 1 ’ horses, working them nearly every day, in better 

■ lle condition through the last winter than many horses DUBLIN UNIVERSITY MAGAZINE. 

evv that did less work, which were fed with hay and beg to announce that m accordance with the wis e 

grain, by feeding them entirely on oat straw, giving ofa lar f e ” umber °f °nr subscribers, 
ied both horses a peck of meal, ground from the un- Ko for 1842- 

zie ?n. eIled t>ars of . corn > embracing both kernel and ear. Th Du ’ b]in University Magazine'is tolrrland what 
be The amount ot com equalled little more than two Blackwood is t0 Scotland,- and from this cause alone, 
ue quarts a day each. If the value ot the straw had porlray j n a j a? a oeSy i r i s h iif e an d manners, and Irish 
a . sl been equal to half the same weight of hay, the keep- motIes 0 f Thinking, in all their genuine rfality, it may 
ln ing of these horses must have cost much less than if reasonably be expected to enlist the sympathies of a nu- 
er ‘ kept in the common way. merous class of readers, including all those who appre- 

. Much depends, in the successful keeping of cattle, ciate the inimitable wit and frolicking fun that is indi- 
116 horses, sheep and swine, on the manner of feeding, genpus to Ould Ireland. 

Regularity of feeding—at precise hours of the day, The same care and punctuality which have attendea 
ier and the same number of times—regularity of water, the issue of our other publications, will afford a sumcien 
,ne sailing, tying up and letting out, will contribute es- guarantee for the fulfillment of our contract in 


though I grew ould; for Dike it less than 
used to herd sheep on the mountains, and 
lie and think how happy the sun, moon, ar 
would be travelling—it was their nature, yoi 


Daddy Denny had as many acquaintances in Wa- broken-hearted creature sat before her father’s used to herd sheep on the mountains 
terford, as Reginald’s Tower, and in Wexford, as closed door, moaning, “ If he would only forgive me,, lie and think how happy the sun, mt 
I the Bridge; but he only visited towns occasionally; only forgive me!” The night dews fell, and, at would be travelling— it was their nati 
loving better the by-roads, gentlemen’s kitchens, last, the kind-hearted beggar persuaded her to ac- stand, as well as mine. It does not 
and comfortable farm-houses of Wexford and Wick- company him to a cabin hard by, where she’d be keep au Irishman; the tongue in his 
low; feeling a particular interest in shipwrecks, and swe of shelter. Silence not being one of his quail- it, without his hands; though I don’ 
the waifs and strays appertaining thereunto; having t' es . he muttered and jabbered all the way, like now. No, dear, I'll ad vise you, and 
an active mind, and an active body, as jar as walk most great talkers, expecting no reply; and so busy and watch for the time ;—but as to vvi 
ing was concerned ; being a devout beadsman, a u i as ' ie w >th his own thoughts and opinions, that lie late in the day for me. Bedad ! the 
good story-teller, and well read in the domestic his- did not hear the light foot of Anty Ryan, who flung would shout with wonder, if they lo 
tory of every house in what lie called his three na- * ler arm s round her sister’s neck, and was sobbing Daddy Denny clamping turf.” 


live counties, Waterford, Wexford, and Wicklow, on her 1 
His bold spirit, and reputation for sanctity, gave him “ Mar 
an ascendancy over the poorer class, and his quaint, 1501 s P t; 
good humor caused him to be more than tolerated Agm ! t 
by the farmers and gentry. It was s 

“ It’s lead that’s in my’brogues this blessed day,” And sur 
he said aloud, as he mended his pace. “ Holy JVIa- e d for yi 
ry, speed me! Ah, yah ! I never think I’m "grow- forgave 
ing old, barring when I have something good to do “ But 
in a hurry. The poor girleen ! she little knows creature 


company him to a cabin hard by, where she’d he keep an Irishman; the tongue in his head will do be made known, in order that, farmers, living con- 
sure of shelter. Silence not being one of his quali- it, without his hands; though I don’t travel much tiguous to large towns, may avail themselves of coal 
ties, he muttered and jabbered all the way, like now. No, dear, I’ll advise you, and think for you, ashes as a manure. From experience we can say, 
most great talkers, expecting no reply; and so busy and watch for the lime ;—but as to working, it’s too that for top-dressings of grass, oats, and corn, they 
was lie with his own thoughts and opinions, that he late in the day for me. Bedad ! the Wicklow hills are truly valuable. Even the cinders from the gas- 
did not hear the light foot of Anty Ryan, who flung would shout with wonder, if they looked down on works, and a founder’s shop, we have used with 
her arms round her sister’s neck, and was sobbing Daddy Denny clamping turf.” such decided advantage, as to impress us with a very 


:r I ? lle salting, tying up and letting out, will contribute es- guarantee for the fulfillment of our contract in the pre- 

iteady; se!1I j.,||,, to the health and growth of all domestic sent instance; and we need an ty assure our subsc 
J'f'i auilnal8 ’ aS weU beasts aS Visuor. 

ised to Coal Ashes. —As the consumption of coal in most be wanting on our part, to produce it in a style commen- 
1 stars of our large cities is already very great, and as in a suiale with its inu-insic merits, and worthy of their ro¬ 
under- few years it will become "the principal fuel which tire approbation. . . 

,uek to will be used, it is important that their value should The Dublin University Magazine will be issue 
will do he made known, in order that farmers, living con- monthly numbers, within a week after the i-ewto* ® f 
much tiguous to large towns, may avail themselves 5f coal ““ZuTiS 

ir you, ashes as a manure. From experience we can sav, i j ‘ 

t’s too that for top-dressings of grass, oats, aud corn, they * T 5, - - advance. 

w hills are truly valuable. Even the cinders from the gas- i “* s 


round her sister’s neck, and was sobbing Daddy Denny clamping turf.” such decided advantage, as to impress us with a very 

lorn. , Sometimes Mary Ryan’s daughter would encouii- high opinion of their value. We are not prepared 

! it’s your little sister that I am, and dare ter her grandfather; and then her eye would kindle, to say that they are equally as fructifying in tlieir 
to vou before her. Y r our dawsini Aim and her cheek (lush, and she would spring out of his effects as wood ashes, because we have never sub- 
r’l take ou too much about our mother.— path with the fleetness ofa wild doe. It is quite milted them to the test of a relative experiment; but 
inward complaint she had for ever so loiw. impossible to describe the tenderness and love she this we will state, that we know of no substance in 
before the breath was out oi lier, she pray- ^ bore her mother— she had no self, hut in her ; and the whole catalogue of manures that we have ever 
with all her heart and sowl. Yes, she 1 the move feeble Mary Ryan became, the more devo- used, except perhaps lime and wood ashes, that we 
u.” i led grew the child. "Daddy Denny was the'only one appreciate so highly.— Amu'. Farmer. 

he thought me guilty!” inquired the poor j who" knew what Mary’s portion really was; but he We have long known the value of coal ashes as a 
irentlilessly. ke P l « a profound secret, never hinting, but once to jnaDure- In lhis they are used lo a considera- 

H-gaveyou, sister; I have no more to sayj: the jirtests housekeeper, as he was wamng re see 1)le ejaent for maDiUr j ng gardens; and in many in- 


LOCAL AGENTS FOR THE STANDARD. 


ry, speed me i Ah, yah ! I never think I’m grow- forgave you.” ‘ 1 ted grew the child. "Daddy Denny was the'only one appreciate so highly.— Amcr. Farmer. 

ing old, barring when I have something good to do “ But she thought me guilty!” inquired the poor I who knew what Mary ’s position really was; but he We hwe ^ known the value of coal ashes as a 
in a hurry. The poor girleen ! she little knows creature, breathlessly. kept H a profound secret, never hinting, .but once to manure . In lhis eity> t j, ey are used to a considera- 

what I know and on he trudged, heartily and , “ Rhe forgave you, sister; I have no more to say ; the priest s housekeeper, as lie was waiting to see ))le cxlenl for manuring gardens ; and in many in- 
hasttly, muttering now and then, according to his but here, don’t he cast down, here s a tulle I saved ; lus Reverence, that poor Maty Rvan was, like Ha- slallces which have come l0 0U1 . lumvvledge, their 

custom, about what lie thought, and praying for anfl that saving doesn’t often trouble me: but I did gar and Abraham to the picture, only much worse e ff ec t has been decidedly beneficial. One gentleman 

what he desired. Having reached the top of the save a few shillings just for something: but Id ra- treated. Denny bad great scripture knowledge to oftmr acqua i ntanWi w ho cultivates a small garden, 

hill which had been already climbed by Mary Ryan 'her give it to you, my poor Mary ; it s all 1 have, his own esumatiou, and was known frequently to hard , eyer uses an ol]l?r manure—and his vegeta- 

—for It was one of those small, perpendicular as- Well, if you won’t have it, the child, God help it, argue tliereun, and the poor people, not understand- bles are by no means inferior in quality or quantity, 
cents that are so common in the county of Wick- will! I’m your aunt; and while you’re Mary nig what.he sa.d, came tcd>e mvamble conclu on Ourownexperiencealso.hasfullyprovedtheexcel- 
fow-Daddy Denny saw at a glance (notwithstand- Ryans daughter 111 love you. My poor innocent that, in Denny s particular case, the poverty had i ence 0 f Uiis speeies of manure, 
ing his being “sand blind”) what was passiug ai Uixby ! there, God be with you. Daddy will tel me spiled a fine pnest. Last winter the ashes from stoves were emptied 

the up-hill farm, which lav a verv little to his fefr - where you’ll be. J must run back, for I pulled the Days, weeks, months, and years went by; and . , - . cent ,. e of . sma] i rard8 „ w u:„, we 


indeed, if he had not seen, his attemion would have loose stones from where the window’s to be, to get Mary Ryan’s daughter wasHas! emerging from the cu i t j val e, and iu the apriug- we had them spread at 
been arrested by the voice of a woman in loud an- ou1, , , , gul tuo the woman. She had gfoaned a 1 tie learn- ly w po«iUe over tire whole surface of the gar 

ger. A group of young alder trees overshadowed “Why, then, that’s right,” exclaimed Denny; tog tom. a hedge st^oolmaster, one of the clever ' c^Ubers and string beans were plamel sc 

the dwelling, which partook more of the nature of “ and a ^oo«' husband and soon to you, my brave polu teal old fcl ows who, in f bygone times, taught a part of each occupieu the spot where the as! 

a farm, than a cabin; against one of-these, which hearty girl; that’s the rale sort, mother’s own child, flic big boys Law and Latin, Politics and the lleap h ‘ ad been located, and the increased thrift anc 
had been planted bv her father at her birth, Mary Success, and Gross of Chi ist about us. that, nothing Rend-a-made a sy, in the same breath. He gener- p rCR | uc[ j veness 0 f the vines in this particular place 

Ryan, unable to support herself, bent in hopeless may cross yer path worse than the beam ol the May ally got tip such a scene as the Mowing: > noticed with admiration by every person wlu 

anguish,'Uttering no* words, shedding no team, but moon.” “f.H 1 J a, ‘ ias J ul ^ entered the garden. We believe the lime will comt 

listening with open eyes and gasping lips, to the ve- Mary Ryan and her daughter were, within an uual , 1 ., lleau ,1Ke a mau 10 saow > “ " when coal ashes will be eagerly sought after by far 

henient abuse poured upon her by her father’s wife, hour from that time, established quite to Daddy , ., tners in the neighbourhood of cities. 

Her child, a pallid, wearv-lookhjlittlegirl, of about Denny’s satisfaction in the cabin of the widow Hai- „':O o1 '! murder, no; what spells Ty, besides * _ 

seven year’s old, was clinging to her dress; and her per-a miserable dwelling, composed of turf, and 1 ‘ 1 . „ Germination of Seed.—T he Genesee Farmer ex, 

own younger sister, a woman in appearance, yet loose stones, arid consisting onlv of one room; but n"?’, s,r ' , , .. tram the following from the remarks of Mr. Hunt 

crowded into subjection by her stepmother, was she had not forgotten the neat habits of her child- “<**! whf Y*'* only hi lor a slave Jimmy; of the Royal Poly teente Society, England : 

standing half in half out of the door, not knowing hood; and, small and poor as it was, the floor was 1 nl sor|, 5' “j 1 y%/ 0 , u , ?, oor craytliur. iry your Thai the rays of light being made up of different 

how to act. Mrs. Ryan was one of a class, by no even and well swept; the chimney did not smoke; toa ",v, e at ,! i ftftje Neddy. colors, have more or less germinating power ac 

means rare, who imagine that their own virtue is and the bed of dried heather was raised frotn the . ‘ J-J'-f-a-n- 1 • spells out the young rogue, his bare cor dmg to their color; and that colored glasses 

best evinced by condemning, with the utmost vio- floor by some long boards, and covered by a patch- K»i placed firatlj' on the damp floor, and lus eyes vvhen ,,i aced j n die suu’s rays, are permeates 

lenee, every woman who lias suffered under rhe quilt. The old woman showed every attemion lo sparkling with triumph. by those rays similar in color to the glass; thus, 

supposition of swerving from the right path. She her guests; boiled them some potatoes for supper, “There’s mv bare ! take the top of the class.— blue bottle admits the blue ray; a red bottle, a ret 

had known Mary ill girlhood ; -lie knew ho.v he- and afterwards bathed their feet in the poiaioe waier, Oh! not the Latin class, my boy; ye’r not uu to that, rav, and so or.. But this is not all. Certain rnyt 

loved she had been by the mother to whom she sue- taking cate lo throw it out when done with, that it I Neddy, yet: but above Jimmy Sullivan. Now for possess more vegetative power—red, obstructs ve 
ceeded ; she saw her changed, faded, and in despair; might not be converted into any improper use bv the i the meaning: who was a tyrant ?" gelation; also yellow while blueincrcases it rapidly 


ndow’s to be, to get Mary RyanVdm|htor w* S font —mg Irom lhe , uUival ^ and in ,l ie spring we had them spread as 
exa-imod Dc.iny i L» taj> - 1^ -clioolmasieV^e of U- clovor ami Jime'oJ.i'wli! hIiuoTw 


, because we have never sub- Edward M. Davis, Philadelphia, Penn. 

st pf a<relative experiment, bu t j u— . M’Kim « “ 

at we know of no substance in Arm in Providence R I 

lime and wood ashes! that we R 0 * 111 " Whiting, New Marlborough, Muss. 

-Amer. Fanner. Lmusa Mvrigk, Gazenovia, N. Y. 

vn the value of coal ashes as a W ' C ' B “ ss ’ Rochester , N ' V ' 

, they are used to a considera- Ja*a» Goofm, YVilliamso*, Wayne Co., N. Y. 
ng gardens ; and in many in- Puny Sexton, Palmyra, “ “ 

orne to our knowledge, their j. c . Hathaway, Farmington, Ontario Co., N- Y- 

Tssitxstsi Mrrfr* » 

.flier iiianufe—anil lu, vegeia- Wu - 1 l "o- <.1 Cli.rt,- si., Neiv-Yort C 

inferior in quality or quantity. Thomas McClintock, Waterloo, N. Y. 
iso, has fully proved the excel- Mobhis Eable, Penn Yan, Yates Co., N. Y. 
f manure. Robert H. Folder, Massillon, Ohio. 

for a“mau'Srd'In r whfob l we Benjam,n Bown ’ Pitt8b “* h , P ' nns)1v<, T n "' ,,, 

priug we had them spread as Nathan W. Whitmore, Dixon’s Ferry, Lee co., to 
:r the whole surface of lire gar- Slocomu Howland, Sherwood Corners, Cayuga co. N 

string beans were planted so Prince Jackson, Syracuse, Onondaga Co., N. Y. 
mpied the spot where the ash Thos . Hutchinson, King’s Ferry, Cayuga Co. N 

I, and the increased inrift and n p w rnvtn 

vines in this particular place Ca1 ' e ” B ' Rogkr8 ’ Norwlch ’ Conn ' „ 

liration bv every person who H - w - Wiu-ums, 25 Comhiff, Boston, Mass. 


standing half iu half out of the door, 
how to act. Mrs. Ryan was one of i 
means rare, who imagine that their 
best evinced by condemning, with tin 


to Ore !„ had been located, and the increased thrift and “‘° S " ™ “J? 

, ill the same breath. He gener- . irot | ucl j veness 0 f t j, e vines in this particular place Caleb E. Rogers, Norwich, Conn. 

‘to? 1 "1% 0W N?w Tiniinv was noticed with admiration by every person who H. W. Wiu-ums, 25 Conrhill, Boston, Mass. 

n ! ? S Su ft “ entered the garden. We believe the time will come John C. Merritt, Bethpage, L J. 

like a mau to show ye dety . w ] ien coa ] ashes will be eagerly sought after by far- Jesse Hoi.mf.s, New Lisbon, Columbiana Co. 
q no ; what spells Ty, besides Mers in t,le nsigh b °mhood of cities. Josefh H. Ducdale, Cortsvifle, Clark Co. C 

Germination of Seed. —The Genesee Farmer ex- James Boyle, Cincinnati, Ohio, 

tracts the following from the remarks of Mr. Hunt, Asaph Tdrner, Geneva, Ashtabula Co. Obi 
e’r only fit for a slave Jimmy ; of the Royal Poly tecnic Society, England : James Austin, Marlborough, Stark Co. 

Neddy?’ 00 ' ^ ^ C0 ,It'haLTorc of les^gfrmintoin? *$££% JoNE! ’ Mouat Pka8a! "’ Jeffe, ' 8 ° n ? 

spells out the young rogue, his bare COI -di u ’g to their color; ancl that colored glasses, Isaac Lewis, Short Creek, Harrison Co. Ohu 


I bui notwithstanding all this, the h 


, Gu b iana . James Austin, Marlborough, Stark Co, 

made up of differen t Lemuel Jones, Mount Pleasant, Jefferson Co. Ohio, 

hat coloreil glasses, ls AAC Lewis, Short Creek, Harrison Co. °k 10 ’ . 
ays, are permeated Ur. Abkaham Brooke, Oakland, Clinton Co. Olue. 
to the glass ; i bus, a De Witt C. Stubby, Oberlin, Lorain Co. Ohio, 
i » red bottle, a red j ESa5 Maxon, St. Clairsvffle, Ohio. 

?r—red obstructs' ve? CapU Alexander H. Romnson, Nantucket, Ma»- 
teincrcases it rapidly Doctor Iodine's, _Greensboro, Henry county, la. 
o wishes to forward R- E. Gillett, Obetlin, Lorain Ce. OJlXp. 



